
‘fheTamin* of the (hrev. 

Gru. My M 1 ' is gro wne quarreifome : 

I fhould knocke y ou firft. 

And then 1 know after who comes by the worfl. 

GPttr. W ill it not be ? 

FaithSirrah, andyou’l not knocke lie ring it, 
lie trie how you can Sol, Fa, and fing it. 

He rings him bj the torts 

Gru. Helpcmiftris helpe,my matter is mad* 

Petr, Now knocke when I bid you : lirrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenjio 

Her. How now,whac’stl ematterr’myold friend Grume, arc 
my good fri end Petruchio ? How do you all at Verona l 

Petr. Signior Hortenfio come you to part the iray i 
Conttttti It core bene trobatto, may I fay. 

Hor. Allanofira cafabenevenuto multo howratafignwm.e 
Petruchto. 

Kife Cjrnmio rife, we will compound thisquarrsll. 

Gru . Nay 'tisno matter lir , what he leges in Latine. If this be 
not a lawful! caule for me to leaue hisleuice, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knocks him , and & rap him foundly fir, Well, was it fit 
fora icruant to vlehis matter fo , being perhaps for ought Ifee) 
two and thirty, a peept out ? Whomc would to God 1 had well 
kneckt at fir ft then had net Cjrumio come by theworft. 

Pc tr. A fencelclTc villaine : good Hortenjio, 

I bad the racall knocke vpon your gate, 

And could net. get him for my. heart to do it. 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens :lpake you not thefe 
words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke rr»e heert : rappe me hetre : knock 
me well, and kncckc me foundly? And come younow withknocl- 
ing at the gate? 

Pet. Sinabegoh,ortalkenotIaduifeyou. 

Her. Petruchio patience, 1 \xt\ Cfirtimtf s pledge: 

Whythisa heauiechance twixthimaridyou, 

Your ancient truftic plcafant feruant Grumto', 

And tell me now (fweetc friend) what happie gale 
Blowes youto /W^heere,from old Verona ? , 

Petr. Such winde as featters y ong men through the world, 
To leeke their fortunes farther then at home. 

Where fmalleVpeiknce growesbut in a few, , ( ; 
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fhe Taming of the Shreltl 

jjjgriior Horttnjio, thus it ftands with me, 

'Antonio my father is deceaft , 

And 1 hauechruft ray felic into this maze, 

Happily to wiuc and thriue. asbeft l may: 

Crownts in my ptirlc 1 haue,and goods at home. 

And fio am come abr ^ad to fee the world. 

Her. Petruchio , dull I then come roundly to thee. 
And vvifh thee toa ftirew’d ill-fauor’a wife 
Thou’dit thanke me but alittlcfor my counfell: 
Andyetllepromifethec fhe (lull be rich. 

And vere rich: but th’art too much my friend, 

And lie not w.fhihce to her, 

Petr. Hortenfio , 'iwixtfuch friends as wee, 

Few words fu fice ;and therefore, if thou know 
*3ne rich enough to be Petruchio's wife: 

As wealth ts burthen of my woing dance) 



jeflic asfoule as was Flonntius Loue, 

As old as S shell. and as curft and (hrow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worfe : 

She moues me not, or not remouesarieaft 
Affections edge in me. Were (he as rough 
As arc the (welling Adnaticke leas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Paduax 
Ifwcalthily, then happily in Padua. ' 

Grue. Nay lookc you fir, he tels you flatly what hi* rninde is ; 
Why giue him gold enough, and marrie him coa Puppet or an 
Aglet babie, or an old trot with ne’re a tooth in her head, chough 
flie haue as many dileafes as two and fiftie horfes. Why nothing 
comes amifle, to monie comes withall. 

Her. Peiruchio, fince we arc ftepe thus farr in, 

J will continue that I broach’d in ieft, 

$ can Pet’-uchto helpe t lice to a wife 
With wealth enough, and yong and beaut ious, 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 
thatlheisintollcrablecurft, 

And fiirow’d ana froward,lo beyond all meafure, 

* hat weie my Hate tarre worftr then it is, 

J Would not yved her .or amine of Gold. 

C 2 Petr- 






160 170 180 190 200 210 



220 230 





250 



llll II 

270 


280 



290 



300 


